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bad glare. All to the southward you could see long
trails of dust blowing up, and in places dust devils
reared themselves upwards like grey-white wraiths.
There was one particularly bad kind of dust squall
that we struck, and it was very bumpy. Finally we
came out of the "Land of Conjecture" over the plain
towards L.G. D and saw Summers and Maitland there.
They lit a smoke candle and I glided down through
the warm thin gusty air and landed. It must have
been the Hamsin,1 for at L.G. D it was disgustingly
hot, and the hot air blew up from the basalt boulders
and seemed to strike you on the face. Hauling the
petrol drums over from the dump, and refuelling, was
no joke. We found that there were bullet-holes by
the keyhole in the dump. Maitland and Summers
went on, as soon as they were finished, and left us.

L.G. D to Zfaa. When we had refuelled we made
our way across the "Plain of Sorrows," past Kasr Kharana
to Ziza. It was still hot and very bumpy, and I had to
climb again to o'ertop the Jebel Mugher. But as we
approached Ziza the sun was sinking and the air was
settling down.

At Ziza* Maitland and Summers got away quite
early, but I had to wait for Embry, as he had some
trouble with a leaky float. When we did get away,
we climbed up a bit, and were just preparing to push
off to Ramleh, when we had a message from Amman
telling us not to go because of the weather. It certainly
looked very misty over the hills.

Ziza to "bead Sea and return.   We waited till we had
permission from Amman to proceed*   By this tirae
we had given up the prospect of going via Ramleh,
1 WeB-kaoro Lot wind.